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ETHIOPIANS. 





“ Black is white, and white is black— 
“Can the Ethiopian change his color? ’—Shakspere. 


‘ There never was and, let us hope, never 
will be again such a rage for blacks as there 
has been latterly. Nothing else would go 
down, and, as it is but too often the case in 
London, nothing else would come down but 
blacks! blacks! blacks! Banjos were at a 
premium, tamborines went up in the mar- 
ket like rockets, and bones were ground 
and rattled to make no end of people’s 
bread. Every one wanted to be an Ethio- 
pian; some smeared their faces with Day’s 
blacking, as the best means to deceive peo- 
ple at night—others with Warren’s, to make 
themselves look the warranted article— 
whilst some again used Jamp black, as a 
match for the gas lamps—and others be- 
daubed themselves with paints, in the hopes 
that their performances could not but go 
off with flying colours. Each theatrical 
manager. hunted among his own company 
for a band of “ Original Ethiopians,” and 





forthwith announced an arrival from Africa, 
New York, or any other place which his 
geographical knowledge might suggest as 
being a continent or a city that contained 
real black people; it mattered little to him 
whether the lady who had never been be- 
yond Windmill Hill in her life, had just 
arrived from the Cape of Good Hope, or 
the gentleman who had been twice to Green- 
wich and once to Margate, had come express 
from the river Missouri, provided she and 
he could sing the nigger ditties and play 
the bones, tamborine, or triangle, as the 
case might be. Thus, in nine cases out of 
ten, the comic lady of each theatrical com- 
pany—whose chef-deeuvre of vocalism was 
to sing the famous duet of “ The Chandler's 
Shop,” with the comic gentleman—was 
appointed leader and primo banjo; the 
first old woman was made “ the funny wo- 
man,"’ because her voice was cracked and 
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very shrill, and instructed to play the 
“bones,” invariably by the call-boy of the 
theatre; the walking lady in the farces, 
who, during her professional career, had 
sung “Gentle Zitella,” ‘* We Met,’ and 
“* Flow on, thou Shining River’’ some three 
hundred times—once obtaining an enthusi- 
astic encore for the former from two but- 
cher-boys and a periwinkle-man in the 
gallery—was discovered to possess vocal 
abilities of no ordinary character, and was 
straightway intrusted with the important 
part of tamborine; whilst the lady who 
played the heroine in the last pieces—and 
who had been accustomed every evening 
for the last five years to get into some mys- 
terious sort of scrape or another, sometimes 
discovering plots of bandits superhuman in 
their nature or overhearing impossible con- 
spiracies of lordly conspirators, always 
taking care to be discovered herself, in 
order that she might have the pleasure of 
madly fighting the aforesaid bandits three 
times round the stage, with a fourpenny 
iron sword, to hurried music and the breath- 
less excitement of the audience; and who 
thought it nothing to be able to quell ten 
or a dozen seducers by an energetic appeal 
to their respective consciences, or to rescue 
her sailor lover from the murderous attack 
of an innumerable quantity of powerful 
men in night-caps and enormous boots, all 
armed to the teeth, by rushing before him 
and presenting two unloaded pocket pistols 
at the head of the leader of the orchestra 
—this wonderful lady became an expert 
performer on that most beautiful of instru- 
ments, the triangle. Thus, the band com- 
plete, a Nigger Melodist, “ purchased at 
Collins's,” furnished the songs; rehearsals 
took place, and, after a week’s training, the 
bills of the theatre displayed the picture of 
four black people, seated on chairs, kicking 
their legs about, looking more like an en- 
graving of four half-smashed beetles of 
peculiar blackness in their Jast mortal 
throes than anything we could compare it 
to, with the announcement above it that 
“The Original Canadian, Siberian, and 
Hottentotish Ethiopian Serenaders” would 
give their unrivalled entertainment during 
the week, having been engaged at a tre- 
mendous expense, and those that went to 
the theatre during this week heard music 





and singing of which the following is a true 
description :— 
OLD JOE. 
Old Joe knock at de garden gate, 
Tumty, rumty, tum, tum, tum, 
He could'nt get in, ’cos he vos too late, 
Bangy, rangy, bang, bang, bang ! 
He up wid a stone, an he knock at de door, 
Tumty, rumty, tumpty, tumpty, tum, 
“T vant to come in,” says dis Old Joe, 
Tattle, rattle, rat-a-rat, tat, tat, tat. 
‘Who dare?” (a pause). ‘Old Joe!’ 
“What de Joe?” “ Yes de Joe.” 
Ding-a-ring, ding, ding, tumty, bang. 
CHORUS. 
Old Joe a kickin up ahind and afore, 
De yallar gal a kickin up ahind Old Joe. 
There’s somebody in de house with Dinah 
—Dinah, 
There’s somebody in de house I know— 
I know, 
There’s somebody in de house with Dinah 
—Dinah, 
A playin on de old banjo! 
And away they go like mad — tumpty, 
rumpty, tumpty, tumpty, tum goes the 
banjo—bangy, wangy, bangy, bangy, bang, 
that’s the tamborine—rattle, wattle, rat-a- 
tat, tat, tat, tat, rat-a-ra-rat say the bones ; 
and the wretched triangle follows in the 
wake with its miserable ding-a-ring, ding, 
ding, ding, ding, ding. And that’s Ethio- 
pian music ! 
* ° + o 
No, no, reader, follow our advice; go to 
the St. James’s Theatre to hear good male 
“ Ethiopians,” and to the St. James’s As- 
sembly Rooms to hear good female “ Ethi- 
ops.” “The rest are nought but leather or 
prunella.” 


THEATRES. 


Her Masesty’s THEATRE.—On Tues- 


day, by the command of her Majesty, the 
opera of “ Norma’’ was performed for the 
purpose of introducing Madlle. Jenny Lind 
in the principal character. Our limits will 
not allow us to give the particulars of her 
singing and acting ; suffice it to say that a 
more complete triumph was never achieved. 
Madlle. Lind has made the character more 
interesting than any of her predecessors; 
she has shewn that Norma had other feel- 
ings besides revenge; her love for her 
children, pity for Adelgisa, and revenge for 
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Pollio,was most powerfully pourtrayed. Her 
Majesty and Prince Albert, applauded her 
frequently. The house presented a most 
brilliant appearance. 

HAYMARKET.—Mr. Bell’s new comedy, 
if it is not brilliant, at any rate is never 
slow; the dialogue never flags, and it goes 
off altogether very smartly and neatly. 
Miss Julia Bennett has lately taken her 
annual benefit, on which occasion the 
“ Belle’s Stratagem” was played, the fair 
beneficiare, as a matter of course, supporting 
Loetitia Hardy, which she did with much 
sprightliness and arch humour. So pretty 
and popular an actress could not fail to 
command a very full house, and bouquets 
were as plentiful as blackberries on the fair 
lady crossing the stage at the conclusion of 
the performance. Mrs. Nisbett is re-en- 
gaged, 

Ave.trut.—Buckstone's “ Flowers of the 
Forest ” have but just commenced to droop. 
A new French comedietta, “ Flying Co- 
lours,”” has met with great success, and the 
acting of Madame Celeste as the young 
gentleman, and Webster as the lady just 
escaped from the convent, is mostsupremely 
rich; it will decidedly enjoy a run. The 
houses have been very good considering the 
weather. 

Srranp—Tue Spaniso Dancers.—It 
has been our custom to witness the foreign 
dancers of any note, for the last forty years, 
that have shewn their agility and ability in 
whatever shape they may have appeared, 
from the celebrated Madame Parisot and 
De Hayes, &c, to the clever and fascinating 
Cerito of the present day, and we, with 
much pleasure, confess we were both sur- 
prised, delighted, and astonished at wit- 
nessing the dancing of these celebrated 
artists. There are three of them, Cambiuli, 
Alamanx, and Mdlle. Dolores Serval. They 
are, without doubt, of the style they profess, 
the most splendid dancers we ever wit- 
nessed, and how they came to be at this 
theatre is a wonder to us, for there is no- 
thing like the lady either at Her Majesty’s 
Theatre or the New Opera, Covent Garden ; 
added to which she is, in person, a very 
beautiful young person, rather inclined to 
be stout, but an exquisite figure and a most 


fascinating face. The ease, grace, and pre- 














cision with which she dances is quite im- 
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possible for us to convey even the most 
distant idea. The dresses they appear in 
are of the most splendid and costly de- 
scription. The audience, which was nu- 
merous, applauded them in the most en- 
thusiastic manner, and two encores was the 
result. After the performances of these 
clever people, a burlesque nigger ballet 
was performed, the two principal dancers 
being the inimitable comic dancer, Flex- 
more, and a Miss Massell, the former of 
which has no competitor in the comic vein ; 
he has improved of late considerably, and 
is a most amusing clever fellow, The lady 
executed some very pretty neat passes, and 
would dance with more grace if she would 
bear in mind the necessity to keep the toes 
well pointed out. Should our observations 
meet the laly’s eye, we hoje she will avail 
herself of the hint we venture to give. The 
ballet went off with great spirit. 
ST. JAMES’S ASSEMBLY ROOMS, 
Late Crockrorp’s, 

Much credit is due to the spirited pro- 
prietor of these truly magnificent rooms,for 
his continued exertions to render his esta- 
blishment so worthy the extensive patronage 
bestowed on it. On entering the salons de 
danse the elegance is quite dazzling to the 
beholder. The music is of the best order, 
and the band complete. Dancing com- 
mences at ten o’clock, and is kept up with 
great spirit till a late hour. Every person 
wishing to become acquainted with London 
life should not fail to pay an early visit to 
this establishment. 


WHITE CONDUIT GARDENS, 
This very attractive place of amusement 
is now open under the the management of 





’ Mr. J. Wilcox, well known for many years 


in the musical deparment of Sadler’s Wells 
Theatre. We recollect the prosperous sea- 
sons when the abovegentleman’s father had 
the management. The evening’samusement 
consist of a concert, and poses plastique, af- 
ter which the lovers of dancing may trip 
the light fantastic toe on the Parisian plat- 
fourm, under the efficient direction of Mr. 
F, Wilby. We wish Mr. 
cess he so well deserves. 

SIGNOR SARTI’S EXHIBITION, 

Recent Srreer. 
We have visited this exhibitio., 


Rouse the suc- 


and 
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were much delighted by the explanations 
given to us by the person who attended us 
during our short stay there. It appears in 
the year 1838, the British Government, on 
the reccommendation of —Lawrence, Esq., 
and the late lamented Dr. Birkbeck, and 
other eminent Medical Men, authorised for 
the National Benefit, the Free Admisson into 
England of a collection of Anatomical spe- 
cimens in wax, belonging to the proprietor, 
Signor Sarti, who, 14 years past, was the 
first man to introduce into England Ana- 
tomical Models for public inspection and 
improvement. In October last, 1846, he 
imported another very large collection of 
Pathological as well as Physilogical Figures 
which were also admitted Duty Free on the 
ground of public utility, unitedly considered 
sufficient to constitute a Museum of Ana- 
tomy. The free promulgation of popular 
Anatomy, as inciting to the study of the 
science of Physiology, a branch of know- 
ledge to which the people of this country 
are more indifferent than, perhaps, any 
other, is the main object of this exhibition, 
and especially to those whose limited 
means exclude them from all other facilities 
the knowledge of Man's Physical Constitu- 
tion, and in consequence his relation to the 
Physical World and to his fellows, 

This exhibition will afford one of the 
most intellectual treats that can be ima- 
gined, particularly to those who are unac- 
quainted with the anatomy of the human 
frame. 

FOUR GRAND HISTORICAL 
PAINTINGS. 
By Modern Italian Artists. 

There are now exhibiting at No. 107, in 
the Quadrant, Regent Street, four pictures, 
by modern Italian artists, which, for beauty 
of drawing, colouring, and expression of 
features, as far as we are judges, have never 
yet been surpassed. The subjects are the 
“Creation,” “Temptation,” “ Expulsion,” 
and “ First Homicide.” 

We are desirous of calling public atten- 


tion to the above, and we do not address 
ourselves to connoisseurs only, because they 
possess an interest for the uneducated in 
as well as in the savant—inasmuch, as four 
of them are illustrations of the earlier por- 
tions of Genesis. The figures on the three 
first, are by Professor Sevolini, and are life- 








sized; on the fourth, by Professor Bezzuoli, 
both Masters of the Royal Academy of Flo- 
rence, and independent of the generally at- 
tractive nature of the subjects, they deserve 
most particularly, the notice of Amateurs 
and Artists, as affording evidences of foreign 
attainments in the highest department of 
art, and as being suggestive of some impor. 
tant considerations, viz:—Why there are so 
few such pictures now produced in this 
country? And whether it be not absolutely 
neccessary for an historical painter to study 
abroad, where the old masters are to be 
found in their glory, and where alone can 
be imbibed that taste and feeling for the 
grand and the sublime, undcr the guidance 
of which, excellence can only be attained, 
and such subjects treated with suceess ? 


We shall abstain from making any re- 
marks as to the beauty of these paintings, 
feeling assured any comment from us would 
be absurd in the highest degree, we being 
totally unable, however lengthened our re- 
marks might be, of giving the smallest idea 
of their sterling merit. We therefore ear- 
nestly recommend an immediate inspection 
of them, 
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Mr. MACREADY ar tue PRINCESS’s. 

The public ought to be more grateful 
than they appear to be for Mr. Maddox’s 
liberality and boldness in presenting them 
with, first Mrs. Butler and then Mr. Ma- 
cready—the two greatest artists in the his- 
trionic study—in such very rapid succes- 
sion. Yet the excessive heat has been very 
much against theatres filling, and we ought 
not, therefore, to be surprised if the Prin- 
cess’s comes off but little better than its 
neighbours. But our readers must not 
imagine that the audiences have been thin ; 
we only intended to convey that they were 
not such as the merit of the performances 
deserved. Mr. Macready is by far too po- 
pular and too great a public favourite to be 
permitted to display his talents to an empty 


| house, and if this time he has not had an 


overflowing auditory (though a tolerably 
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crowded house he. has always had), it is 
much more to be attributed to the bad time 
of year for theatrical. or indeed any in-door, 
entertainments, than to lack of attraction 
on his part. In his twelve nights per- 
formance this season Mr. Macready has 
given us a few more out of his catalogue of 
characters than he did before. His Hamlet, 
in which he eommenced his engagement 
this season, has ever been a favourite im- 
personation. both of his own and the pub- 
lic’s, and though it may be in some parts 
unequal, it is nevertheless exceedingly strik- 
ing and beautiful. His delineation of King 
Lear, which he gave next, is decidedly one 
of the most beautiful of his performances ; 
painful it may be, but natural and imposing 
nonecandeny. ‘ Macbeth” followed, and 
the great tragedian was greater than ever 
in his performance of that very fine cha- 
racter—we have never seen a part better 
supported—it was perfectlon. ‘ Werner” 
is a creation of his own; few have followed 
hira in the character, and fewer still have 
equalled or even approached him in his de- 
lineation of it. His Melantius, in Beau- 
mont and Fletcher’s “ Bridal,” a character 
he has not appeared in for some years, 
though more an assistant than a principal 
in the action of the piece, displays great 
talent—his conception of the rugged war- 
rier, warm, noble, generous, and brave, is 
perfect—it is a very fine character, and is 
very finely played by Macready. We re- 
gret exceedingly that his career should 
have been so short this season. There re- 
main many of his finest characters in which 
he has not appeared ;_ we may instance his 
King John, Shylock, Richard the Third, 
Hotspur, Marino Faliero, Sir Giles Over- 
reach, William Tell, Virginius, Brutus, 
Claude Melnotte, Rolla, &c. &c. &c. Mrs. 
Warner has this season considerably aided 
in the production of the various plays in 
which she has appeared ; with a little more 
refinement she would be perfection; Ma- 
cready could not have had a better assistant. 
Mrs. Stirling is always a great favourite 
with us; her acting is always stamped with 
nature and gentility, and one can never de- 
tect exaggeration or coarseness throughout 
her performance. ‘To her we are indebted 
for very perfect delineations of the several 
characters of Cordelia and Aspasia. Why 
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was not the “ Lady of Lyons” produced ? 
A better Pauline than Mrs. Stirling we 
make bold to say could not be found. 
Creswick is too fond of point-making, and 
wants more study to be a fine actor; ne- 
vertheless he is decidedly talented, and he 
is searcely ever outre or ridiculous. We 
see with pleasure that Mr. H. Hughes is 
rapidly rising in his profession ; he has the 
materials to make a good actor, and with 
more polish may become so. Ryder is apt 
to be ponderous, but is a good elocutionist 
nevertheless, Upon the whole, therefore, 
we may safely reckon that Mr. Macready 
has been very fairly supported this season, 
and better, perhaps, than last. 
PROVINCIAL. 
(From our own Correspondent.) 

NotTTinGHaM.—We deeply regret to an- 
nounce that Mr. J. F. Saville, whose spirit 
as a manager we have so often recorded, 
has been compelled, from the state of trade, 
and consequent want of adequate support 
to his exertions, to disband his company. 

Reapinac.—Mr. Distin and his four sons 
gave two concerts on Monday in our Town 
Hall, and performed a great variety of com- 
positions on the Sax-horns and Sax-tubas, 
with the best possible success. The air of 
“The soldier tired,” by Mr. Distin on the 
trumpet, was most brilliantly executed. 
Miss M. O’Connor and the young Distins 
sang several songs, duets, and glees in a 
very effective manner, and Mr. John Parry 
(who was only engaged for the evening 
concert) sang two of his buffo scenes capi- 
tally, and was called upon to repeat both, 
which he did after the manner of the Irish 
echo, by substituting others. Mr. Willy, 
jun., presided at the pianoforte (on which 
he played a brilliant solo), with tact and 
talent. The concerts were under the di- 
rection of our respected professor, Mr. F. 
F. Venua, and the evening one was very 
fully attended. 

BALLAD. 

Oh, give me the man that is honest and true, 

Whose heart and whose actions are free, 
Who scorneth mean deeds for money to do, 

My friend and companion to be. 
Let him be what he may, of high pedigree, 

Or one of grim poverty’s band, 
Still, still if he loveth my brother to be, 

I'll give him my heart and my hand. 
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Let the slavish of soul submissively bend 
To gew-gaw or glittering gold, 

And seek in a jewel the heart of a friend, 
For solace when sickly and cold. 

I judge not the man bythe gait he may wear, 
By the length of his purse, or his name, 

A fig for such trifles, if honest and fair 
A man is a man just the same. 

Let him be what he may, of high pedigree, 
Or one of grim poverty’s band, 

Still, still, if he loveth my brother to be, 
I'll give him my heart and my hand. 

Joun ORTON. 

THEATRICAL SCRAPIANA. 
Mrs. Jornpan.—In October, 1797, a new 

comedy was rehearsed at Drury Lane, writ- 

ten by F. Reynolds, called “ Cheap Lov- 

ing,” and Mrs. Jordan had to sustain the 

character of Sir Edward Bloomly, a boy of 

fifteen, who pretended to ape all the airs 

and manners of an adult. She at this pe- 





riod began to feel repugnance at assuming 
the male costume, and was particularly dis- 
satisfied with the youthful character she 
was cast for, a circumstance that gave great 
umbrage to Mr. Wroughton, then acting 
manager, who, during one of the rehearsals 
of this piece, said to her, in his usual frank 
manner, “‘ Why, Mrs. Jordan, you are grand 
—quite the duchess again this morning.” 
“‘ Very likely,” was the reply, “ for you are 
not the first person who has this very day 
condescended to honour me, ironically, with 
the same title.’ Assuming her wonted 
smile and without the slightest pique being 
apparent in her gesture, Mrs. Jordan, with 
all that characteristic humour wherewith 
she had been gifted by nature, proceeded 
to make the following statement :—‘ That 
during the morning, having been necessi- 
tated tu discharge her Irish cook for imper- 
tinence, and having paid the wages, the in- 
dignant purveyor for the palate, taking up 
ashilling and vehemently banging it upon 
the table, exclaimed, ‘Arrah, now honey, 
with this ¢hirteener won't I sit in the gal- 
lery, and won’t your royal grace give me a 
courtsey, and won't I give your royal high- 
ness a howl and a hiss into the bargain!’ ” 
Cer E+ uw AS, 

Jenny Linp.—It is currently reported 
that Mdlle. Jenny Lind, the darling of the 
world and the enchantress of song, will 
shortly be snatched away from the public 











by the cruel hand of matrimony. Should 
such be the case, despair and grief must 
reign supreme throughout the whole civil- 
ized world, until another fairy cantatrice, 
another Nightingale, can be found to sup. 
ply the place of the lost prima donna. 
Rumour goes on to add that the happy man 
who is destined to lead to the Hymeneal 
altar the sweet child of song is a clergyman 
of the church of England, by name Mr. 
Grote. Imagination can scarcely permit us 
to fancy the fair syren—now, night after 
night, stealing away thousands of hearts by 
the magic of her heavenly voice—sinking 
into plain Mrs. Grote, a parson’s wife, and 
a mother of children. O, how like the 
flash of a meteor will her course have been ! 
One short season of brilliant triumph, and 
then hid from us for ever in the odious ob- 
livion of private life! We would fain 
doubt the rumour; we would fain hope 
that one of its ‘lying tongues’? has been 
once more busy hoaxing the world, but, 
alas! it has come to us well authenticated, 
and we dread, while we question, the truth 
of the report. 

AvzBoni.—The following anecdote is re- 
lated of the very popular Mdlle. Alboni, 
who, unpreluded by puff or blarney, has 
built up for herself, in an incredible short 
time, a reputation equal to that of the 
mightiest prima donna, and who is nightly 
dividing with the Swedish Nightingale, the 
wonder of all London :—She was about to 
make her debut at Berlin, when the mana- 
ger of the opera there, at whose establish- 
ment she was to appear, came hurriedly up 
to her and said, “ Mademoiselle, the editor 
of the paper, the organ of Berlin, is 
now in the theatre ; you must see him, and 
at every cost, at all events, make him your 
friend—a word of praise from him is all 
important—make peace with him, for your 
success depends upon your so doing; by 
his pen he can make or mar for ever your 
reputation.” ‘ I will not see him,” replied 
the haughty prima donna, indignantly ; “ I 
would sooner fail than have my success 
brought about by such means. Ill success 
and disappointment are preferable to build- 
ing up my reputation and success on the 
words of thac man’s pen.’”’ She did not see 
the critic, nor sought for his good opinion, 
but, trusting in her own talents, appeared, 
and her triumph was immense. The false- 
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hoods of the chagrined critics were drowned 
in the unanimous applause of the people, 
and she quitted the city overwhelmed with 
honours and bearing away many tokens of 
esteem and gratification from the royal fa- 
mily of Prussia. She is scarcely twenty- 
three years of age, and her fame is already 
known throughout the world. 

It is said that Lablache has taken um- 
brage at the manner in which he has been 
shelved and kept back this season at the 
Italian Opera House, and that, his three 
years engagement terminating at the con- 
clusion of the present season, he will next 
year join the Covent Garden company. 
He certainly has cause for complaint, for 
his magnificent bass has scarcely been 
heard more than half a dozen times this 
season. Lumley, however, must endeavour 
to pacify the giant, as his loss could never 
be replaced. 

It is reported that Mr. George Bolton, of 
stage-struck notoriety, is enjoying the 
sweets of private life and retirement from 
public duties in the Queen’s Bench debtor's 
prison. 

SapLeR’s WELLS is to re-open in Sep- 
tember. 

We are given to understand that Madame 
Vestris and Mr. Charles Matthews will 
open the Lyceum Theatre for the winter 
season about the middle of October next ; 
until then the theatre is to be let. 

Mr. AND Mrs. Wiean, late of the Ly- 
ceum, have formed an engagement with 
Webster, to join his troupe at the Hay- 
market. 

Tue KeeEveys have started on a long 
provincial tour. 

Royat Potyrecunic INstITUTION.— 
On Wednesday last the Grand Duke and 
and Duchess of Saxe Weimar, accompanied 
by a numerous suite, visited again the Royal 
Polytechnic Institution, and spent upwards 
of two hours inspecting the various intcr- 
esting works of science and art deposited 
therein.—Their highnesses were attended 
by Mr. Longbottom, the secretary, who ex- 
plained the uses and philosophy of the dif- 
ferent machines, amongst which the hydro- 
electric machine attracted the attention of 
the royal party very much. Their highnes- 
ses appeared wellread in all matters brought 
under their notice, and were pleased to ex- 
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press themselves highly gratified after vi- 
siting Mr. Beard’s photographic rooms in 
the institution and giving another sitting for 
their portraits. The carriages were ordered 
to the private entrance in Cavendish-square 
and they drove to the Botanical Gardens ih 
the Regent’s park. 

VerpI, the composer, arrived in London 
on Saturday last. A new opera by him will 
be put into training for performance at Her 
Majesty’s Theatre forthwith, tha principal 
part which isto be sustained by Jenny 
Lind, 

We are informed several gentlemen who 
are favourable to the support of the legiti- 
mate drama have waited upon Mr. H. Betty 
for the express purpose of persuading him 
to take the Olympic Theatre or the Lyceum, 
stating that a certain number of persons 
are ready to become subscribers for a limited 
period. Mr. Betty’s answer, we believe, 
has not yet been received. 

We understand Monsieur Jullien has 
made a good offer to the Drury Lane com- 
mittee for the use of the theatre for three 
months. Can the committee do better than 
let it again to Bunn, under the present 
dearth of theatrical aspirant managers ? 

Tue FIRE NEAR THE SuRREY THEATRE. 
—Mr. John Tabernacle, the proprietor of 
the building, is still in great pain, but no- 
thing fatal in his case is anticipated. It was 
stated on Monday that200/. in cash, besides 
the stock in trade and furniture, had heen 
consumed, We are happy to be able to 
state that the firemen have since found the 
whole of the money in the ruins, which was 
not at all injured by the action of the 
flames. 

Lyceum.—The future lesseeship of this 
theatre has not, after all, been finally de- 
cided upon, Charles Matthews and Ma- 
dame Vestris will most probably be the fu- 
ture directors of the establishment; they 
have with this view been making conditional 
engagements with several artists. Mrs. 
Stirling and Mr. Granby, of the Princess’s; 
Mr. Leigh Murray, Mr. Frank Matthews, 
Mr. Bellingham, and Mr. Emery, of the 
Lyceum; Mr. W. H. Beverly, the talented 
scenic artist of the Princess’s, are spoken 
of as amongst the provisional engagments, 
Mr. Robert Roxby, it is said, will be stage- 
manager. 








— 
———————_ 


2 Ee 








200 THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL, 


FEouian Society.—On the 28th ult. 
this society met at the London Tavern, and 
awarded a prize to Mr. Sporle, for a song 
called “ The Lugger,” and another to Mr. 
Crouch, for a ballad called “ Indian Woo- 
ing ;’’ both songs were extremely well sung 
by Mr. F. Smith and Mr. H. Phillips. In 
the course of the evening several songs 
were sung, and Richardson gave a brilliant 
solo on the flute. 

Mrs. Kean has been obliged to abandon 
her late engagement at the St. Charles’ 
Theatre, New Orleans, on acconnt of ill 
health. She is about to leave New Orleans 
in company with her husband, for Europe. 


Mr. Collins, the favourite delineator of 
Trish character, after delighting the inhabi- 
tants of St. Louis, has left that city for 
Louisville and Cincinnati. 


J. W.—A copy of our “ Journal” for the country 
may be had on Thursday evening by applying at 
our publisher's 

W. T. S—We cannot believe the assertion, and if 
true it is no consequence to us; it is a private 
and not a public matter. 


A Sun.—We are aware of the errors; we shali be 
more particular for the future; mis-spelling is 
a bad fault. 

J. Jowzs.— We do not know the terms of the theatre ; 
ask on the premises, Wilson Street. 

W. H.C. A., Two Years Supscriner. — The 
admission to the gallery of Her Majesty's The- 
atre is 3s.; the stalls in front, 5s. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 
On Monday Mr. Green will ascend in his 
Victoria Balloon. 

REMORNE.—Lessee, Mr. JAMES 
ELLK.—OPEN EVERY EVEN- 

ING (except Saturdays). The Public are respect- 
fully informed that these delightful pleasure- 
grounds, which last year obtained a celebrity un- 
paralleled in the annals of public gardens, have 
this season been considerably enlarged. During 
the recess a variety of alterations, regardless of cost, 
have been effected, all tending to the comfort and 
entertainment of the visitor, thus rendering Cre- 
morne without a rival. Its present attractions 
may be thus deseribed:—Grand River-side En- 
trance! A splendid new entrance, fronting the 
river (from designs by Mr. B Hurwitz), modelled 
after the magnificent portal of the Jardin de Ma- 
bile at Paris, and surmounted by a figure of Momus, 
has been erected, which, each evening, will be bril- 
lantly lighted with gas,in a style embracing elegance 
and novelty of design, from which, a charming 
walk, leading to the gardens, has been formed, or- 
namented with beautiful statuary, and interspersed 
with fragrant shrubs and exotics, The principal 
feature in the garden is The Grand Pagoda Orches- 
tra, with an immense circular platform for dancing ; 
capable of enabling four thousand votaries of Terp- 
sichore to accomplish each figure in the mazy 
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dance! The orchestra will be nightly illuminated 
with myriads of jets of gas, forming a dazzling 
if enchantment, which will net only charm 
the eye and fascinate the senses, but add fresh al- 
lurements to this modern Fairy Land! The trees 
surrounding this splendid “‘ salle de dance,” will be 
illuminated after the style of the Chateau Rouge, 
at Paris, with magnificent Casino D’Ete, con- 
ducted by Laurent’s unrivalled band of fifty per- 
formers, assisted by six masters of the ceremonies. 
Vocal and Instrumental Concert. Theflavender 
bowers and new Chinese walk will likewise present 
a “coup d’a@il” the most charming. The theatre 
has been bo ae Rage in which will be pre- 
sented vaudevilles, musical entertainments, and 
ballets. Grand Cosmoramic View of the City of 
Mexico; with panoramic and dioramic effects, de- 
signed and constructed by Mr. J. Brecknell, of the 
Theatre Royal Drury-lane, and painted by Mr. Wil- 
son and assistants The largest achromatic Camera- 
Obscura ever exhibited. Also, electrical, electro 
magnetic, and Galvanic experiments, athletic and 
other amusements, such as archery, rifle shooting, 
bowls, swings, maze, gipsies’ tents, glass-blowing 
exhibition, weighing machine, the Cremorne poet, 
&c.—In addition to M. Laurent’s band, a powerful 
TyroJean brass band, conducted by Mr. J. Hill, will 
perform daily in the afternoon, commencing at 
three o'clock. The tavern department has been 
laced under the entire direction of Mr. Charles 
jaws (late of the Albion), and the refreshments 
will be of the first quality, and at modcrate charges. 
Admission, 1s.—Cremorne can be reached from all 
parts of town by omnibus, 6d. ; by steam-boats, 2d. 
On Monday the Hungarian Brothers will give 
their attractive performances. 





AUXHALL GARDENS, EVERY 
NIGHT (except Saturday.)—Madlle. 
Carotine—Under the patronage of Her Majesty. 
Grand rala—Brilliant illuminations & fireworks. In 
the Waterloo Ground a magnificent Mluminative 
and Pyrotechnic Spectacle. The Grand Square of 
St. Mark, Venice, with the Cathedral, Library, and 
Campanella Towei1— Descent of Joel Il Diavolo as 
Phebus. In the Rotunda Theatre, the Ballet 
of Robert and Bertrand; principal characters by 
Mr. W. H. Payne, Mr. T. Matthews, Monsieur 
Milano, and Miss Rosina Wright. The Bedouin 
Arabs in the Arena will give their wonderful feats. 
Ruins in Yucatan, Central America, by Gompertz; 
a Scene from Lord Byron’s “ Bride of Abydos,” by 
Fenouilhet ; a Stalactite Cavern, by Gray; and on 
the ballet stage the ‘‘ Magician’s Studio and Mirror 
of the Times,” by Laidlaw. The monstre platform 
for dancing has been considerably enlarged, &c. 
Refreshments and wines of the first quality sup- 
= by Mr. R. Browne, of the Dr. Johnson Tavern, 
leet-street. The Citizen steam boats to Vaux- 
hall-bridge, fare 2d. Doors open at 8. Admission 
Half-a-Crown. 





RITING, BOOK-KEEPING, &c. 
—Persons of any aye, however bad 
thelr WRITING, may, in EIGHT LESSONS, 
acquire permanently an elcgant and flowing style 
of penmanship, adapted either to professional pur- 
suits or private correspondence Arithmetic ona 
method requiring only one-third the time usually 
requisite. Book-keeping as practised in the go- 
vernment, banking, and merchants’ offices. Short- 
hand, &c, Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Institution 
7, New-street, Covent-garden. 

“Under Mr. Smart, penmanship has been reduc- 
ed toa science, and the acquisition, therefore, of 
what is called a ‘good hand,’ rendered but ‘ the 
labour of an hour!’”—Polytechnic Journal. 
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